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TO MY NEART.

.
IY LOUISE OHANDLER MOULTON,

In thy long,lonely times, pooraching heart |
When days are slow, and silont nighits are sad,
Take cheer, weak henrt, remoniber and bo felad,

For some one loved thee,

Some one, Indeed, who cared for fading face,
For time-tonched halr, and wenry-falling arin,
And In thy very saduess found a ‘charm,

To make him love thee.

God knows thy doys are desolate,poor hicart,
As thou dost sit alone, and dumbly walt
For what comes not, or comes, alas! too Iate,
But some one loved thee.

Take cheer, poor heart, remembering what

he sald,

And how of thy loat youth he missed no groce,

But saw some subitler beauty in thy fice,
So well he loved thee,

It may be, on Time’s farthor shore, the dead

Love lllluiswvct shades of those they missed on

this,

And drenm, lo heavenly rest, of earth's lost
blisg—

80 he shall love thee.

Tl then take cleer, poor, silent, aching
lhieart ;
Content thoee with the face he onee
Mourn not for fading bloom,
linly,
Binee Lo hath loved thee.

found file,
or thinedouched

THE JIMTOWN ROMANCE,
—_— -
A Hoosler Roundelny,
PO —

DY JAMES MAURICE THOMPSON.

The corner brick storehouse—in fuct
the ouly brick building in Jimtown—
wig to be sold at auction; and conse-
quently, by ten o'clock in the morning
u considerable body of men had collect-
ed near the ucmawza.t dilapidated house,
directly in front of which the aunction-
eer, i fat man from Indianapolis, mount-
ed on an old box, began crying, partly
through his tobacco-filled mouth, and
partly through his unmusical nose, vs
ollows :

“Come up, gentlemen, and examine
the new and splendid property I now
offer for sule! Walk round the house,
men, nnd view it from every side. Go
into it, n% stairs and down, and then
give me a bid to start with, It isa very
desirable house, indeed, gentlemen |

With such & preliminary puff, the
speaker paused aud glanced slowly over
his sudience with the sir of s practiced
physiognomist. The crowd before him
was, in many particulars, an interesting
one. Its most prominent individual wns
Duve Cook, sometimes called Dr. Cook,
but more generally answering to the
somewhat savage-sounding sobriquet of
Big Medicine, » man gome 35 years of
age, standing six foot six in his ponder-
ons boots; broad, bony, muscular, with
8 strongly-marked Roman face, and
brown, shaggy hair. Ha was dressed in
u soiled suit of blue jeans, and topped off
with a plug hat that it would have made
an antiquarisn frantio to see. He stood
quite still, near the auctioneer, smoking
# clay pipe, his stalwart arms folded on
his breast. As for the others of the
crowd, they were, taken individuall
and collectively, about such as one wirl
always see in a “dark corner,” such as
parts of Boone county were a fow years
ago, before the ditching law and the 1.
B, & W. Railway had lifted the fog, and
enlightened the swamps and miasmatic
ponds of that region of elms and burr-
oaks, frogs and herons,

Bi% edicine soemed to be the only
utterly complacent man in the assem-
bly. Al the others discovered evidence
of much inward disturbance, muttering
to each other mysteriously, and casting
cager inquiring glances at an individual,
& stravger in the place, who, with a pair
of green spectacles on and his arms
crossed behind him, was slowly saun-
tering about the building offered for
sale, spparently examining it with some
cury,

“Awful good clothes he's got on!
Must a'come from Missouri, or some
other big eity I" one remarked.

“Chaws mighty fine tobacker, I tell
you," said another,

“Them there boots!" observed anoth-
€T,
“On it generally, I bet,” suggested a
fourth man,

Meantime the subject of these very
charscteristic if not over-lucid expres-
sions continued his examination of the
old house, the while some happy frogs
in u neighboring pond rolled out o rat-
tling jubilant chorus, and the summer
wind poured through the leafy tops of
the tall elms and athletic burr-oaks
with & swash und roar like s turbulent
river,

* What d'ye offer me for this magnifi-
cont property Y Come! give me a bid!
Bpeuk up lively! What do I hear ¥”

The suctioneer let his eyes wander up
the walls of the old brick building, to
where the blue-birds snd pee-wees had
built in the cracks, und along the warp-
el window-frames, and just then it
chanced that » woman's face appeared
ut one of thoss staring holes, which,
with broken Jattice and shattered gluss,
still might be called » window. The
fuce was & plump, cheerful one, rather
!'rvlly. und certuinly winning and intel-
sctuul, after the munner ot good, true
womunly intellect,

“ Forty dollars for (he house, 'oman
and all " oried Big Medicine, gu..>< up
at the window in which the swiling tace
was for the moment framed,

The man with the green spectacles
darted a quick glance uf the speaker.

*1 sw bid forty dollars, gentlemen,
forty doliars, d've heur? Agoing for
forty dollars! Do I hear fifty " cried
the suctioneer.

The crowd now swayed earnestly for-
ward, closing in solid order round the
store-bex. Many whiskered, uncouth,
but not unkindly faces were upturned
to the window only in time to see the
fucs disappear guite hastily,

“Hooray for the gall” cried a lusty
lad, whose pale blue eyes made no show
of confrast with his faded bhair and
u;:fnioh comploxion. *Dad, can't ye
::u agin the doector, so's 1 kin claim

ere”

* Fifty dollars I” shouted the sunburnt
man addressed as Dad.

nisn nudged his neighbor, snd the angn-
Fuish bluc-ayed boy grinned in a ghast-
¥, solf-satisfied way.

“A going at fifly dollnra! Think of
it! A Louss worth four or five thou-
sand dollars at the lemst! Psliaw! bid
up lively, men!” oried the suctionecr,

“Bix hundred dollars," said he of the
green glasses, in a soft, pleasant tone,

“8ix hundred dollars! echoed the
auctioneer triumphantly; now, then,
that sounds like business! A going—a
goin ﬁ—bil.l up or you lose a bargain "

* Hoogay for hooray and hooray's dad-
dy I'" shouted the tallow-faced youth,

The frogs pitched their song bn octave
higher, the blue-birds and pee-wees
wheeled through the falling floods of
yellow sunlight, nnd lower and sweeter
rose the murmur of the tide of pulsatin,
air ns it lifted und swayed the fres
sprays of the oaks and elms. The woll-

ressed stranger took off his 5raeu glnss-
es, wiped them carefully, and put them
in his pocket.

The Roman face of Big Meadicine was
just then a most int.erﬂtﬁm one, It was
expressive of more than words could
rightly convey. The stem of the clay

ipe lind sctti.ul baek full three inches
into the firmly-get mouth, so that there
was imminent danger to the huge
brown mustache that drooped over the
flery bowl,

“Bix hundred and ten dollars,” ssid
Big Mediciue,

“A going, a—" began the aunctioncer.

“ Six-twenty," said the stranger.

wA gO—"

i" Bix twenty-one,” growled Big Medi-
cine,

“ Bix twenty-five,” gquickly added his
antagonist,

Big Medicine glanced heavenward,
and for & moment allowed his eyes to
follow the flight of & great blue heron
that slowly winged its way, high in the
summer glorics, toward the distant
swamps, where ths white sycamores
npremf their arms above the dark green
maples and dusky hazel-witch thickets,
The auctioneer, a close observer, saw an
ashy hue, barely discornible, ripple slow-
ly across the great Roman face ns Big
Medicine anid, 1n a jerking tone :

* Bix twenty-five and o half!"

The stranger smiled and threw out his
chew of tobacco. No more imperturba-
ble countenance conld be imagined,

“Bix twenty-six " he said gently.

“Take the old house and be derned to
youl” eried Big Medicine, looking furi-
ously at Lis antagonist, “Take the
blamed old shack-a-merack, and all the
cussed blue-birds and peer-weers to boot,
for all I care "

“ A-going, agoing—bid up, men!—
oing, going—who says five more¥ All
one? Going, going! last call—gone

to Abner Golding for sir Aundred and
twenty-six dollars, und cheap as dirt |"

The sale was over, and the crowd
broke into small fragments, composed
generally of three or four individuals,

“ Golly, doctor,” said the tallow-faced
youth to Big Medicine ; * Golly, doctor,
but didn't that 'are gal make that 'are
ole shanty look pooty when she peeped
out?" .
“Yon see thia ere bundle of bones ¢"
asked Big Medicine, holding up his
enormous fist for the young man to in-
apect.

* Guess 50,” was the reply.

“'Wel]. would you like a small mees of
ity
“ Can't say as I would."

“Well, then, keep yer derned mouth
shet !"

About this time the purchaser of the
corner brick walked slowly in the direc-
tion of 'Bquire Tadmore's office, accom-
}:aaniad by the young womsn who had
ooked from the window. As Big Medi-
cine saw them enter the office, he picked
up a stick aud began to whittle it with
his jack-knife.

“Orful joke on me the boys "Il have
now," he muttered to himself. * Wonder
if the "omen's the feller’s wife ¥

A few minutes later, 'Sqnire Tadmore's
little boy came running irom the office
to where Big Medicine stood.

“ Mr. Big Medicine," said he, all out of
breath, “ that are man what bought the
old house wants to see you perticler.”

* Mischiff, he does! "Tell him to go to
; no, hold on, I guees I'll tell him
myself.”

ith these words Big Medicine moved
at & long, shambling pace down to the
door of the 'Squire’s office. He placed
his great hirsute bead inside the room
and gruflly said :

“ Btranger, d'ye want to see me "
Mr. Guﬁiing got up from hisseat, and,
coming out, took Big Medicine familiar-
ly by the arm.

“ Come one side, I wish to speak with
you,"” said he very pleasantly.

Big Medicine went rather sulkily
along. After they had gone u little dis-
tunce from the house, Mr. Golding
smiled and remarked, with a shrug of
his finely-cut shoulders:

“I out-bid you u little, my friend, but
I'm blessed if I haven't got myself into
& ridiculous little snap "

“ How so ¢" owlac]; Big Medicine.

“ Why, I'm short a half-dollar.”

“ You're what "

“I lack & half-dollar, and I thought I
would rather ask you to loan me the
money then anybody here.”

Big Medicine stood for some moments
in silence, whittling away on his stiok.
Dreamy gusts of perfumed heat swept
by from the shining fields of blooming
wheat, little whirlwinds played in the
dust at their feet, and far away, faint
and tenderly musical, were heard the
notes of a country dinner-horn,

Big Medicine burst at the mouth with
8 laugh that went battling and echoing
round the pluce. Mr, Golding laughed too,
“1 say, mister,” said the former,
“ain’t you raily got but six hundred
and twenty-five nnd a half

“Just that much, to a cent, and no
more,” was the reply, with a plessant,
comical smile.

Big Medicine ronred sgsin, louder and
longer than before.

“Well, I'm derned if t'aint quare”
tiaid he, musingly, * you out-bid me a
balf a dollar, snd didn't have the half n
dollar neither—wha, wha, wha, wha-ee!"
At the end of this he took out hia

This made the crowd lively. Every

leather wallet and banded Mr, Golding

A weok pnesed over Jimtown. A
week of ne rare June wenther as ever
lingered about the cool places of the
woods, or shimmered over the sweet
clover blossoms where the field-larks
siped nnd the ladened bees rose hoeavily
En seck their homes. By this time it
wns known by eoverybody that Mr.
Golding would soon bring on a stock of
“dry goods, groceries, boots and shoes,"”
and set up a "store,” in the old corner
brick; but Big Medicine knew more
than any of his neighbors, for he and
Golding had formed a partnership.

This Abner Golding had lately been
rominent retail merchant in Cincinnati,
ut had failed, saving only the merest

remnant of his goods and a few hundred
dollars. Thus he came to Jimtown to
begin life and business anew,

he week had been a long one to

David Cook (Big Medicine): why, it
would not be easy to tell. He was often
standing out before the corner brick
guzing up st one of the vacant windows,
where pieces of the broken lattice werse
swaying in the wind; and ocessionally
he muttered to himself,

“ Ther's where I fust seed the gal.”

Four big wagons (loaded with boxes,)
three of them containing the store goods,
and one the seanty household furniture
of Mr. Golding and his daughter Carrie,
came rumbling into Jimtown., Big
Medicine was on hand, n perfect Her-
oules at unloading and nnpacking. Mr.
Golding was sadly plensant, Carrie was
rugnis!ﬁy observant, but womanly and

uiet.

E In due time the goods were all placed
on the shelves, and Mr, Golding's house-
hold furniture was earried into the upper
rooms, where he purposed living, Carrie
keeping house.

On the first evening after things hed
been put to rights, Mr. Golding said to
Big Medicine :

“I suppose we ought to advertise.”

“ Do how "

“ Advertise.”

* Bartinly,” snid Big Medicine, though
he had not the faintest notion of what
was meant,

“Who can we get to do our fence-ad-
vertising ¢

A gleam of intelligence shot into the
eyes of Big Medicine. “ 0, Iknow what
ye mean now! I'll find some feller
what'll do the thing,"” he suid; then,
after musing a few seconds, he added,
with o start and & curions grin, *The
moon shines to-night, don’t it?"

“Yen; why "

“I'll do the paintin’ tonight, I'll ixit.”

So the thing was settled, and Big
Medicine was gone all night.

The next dsy was one sluice of rain,
It poured incessantly from daylight till
dark. Big Medicine sat on the counter
and ahuclﬁed. His thoughts were evi-
dently very pleasant to himself. Mr,
Golding wus busy marking goods, and
Carrie was helping him. The great
gray eyes of Biﬂ Medicine followed the
winsome girl all the time. When night
came, aud she went up stairs, he said to
Golding :

“That gal of your'n is a poorty little
thing.”

“Yes, she's sll I have left," replied
Mr. Golding in & sad tone.

Big Medicine stroke his brown beard,
whistled a few notes of a jig tune, and,
jumping down from the counter, went
out into the drizzly night. A few rods
from the house he turned and looked up
at the window. A little form was just
vanishing from it.

“Ther's wher I fust seed the gal,” he
muttered, then sighed and went ﬁis way.

It is quite probable that no fence ad-
vertisements ever paid as well or stirred
up a greater * muss” than those painted
that night by Big Medicine. l'f space
permitted 1 would copg them all for
your benefit, but I must be content with
a few random specimens, taken from
memory, with an eye to brevity., On
Deacon Jones's fence was scrawled the
following: “Dern yer cle gizzard, ef

e want cheep coffy, go to Goldin' an'

Euok'a new storel” John Butlaer, a nice

old Quaker, had the following daubed

on his gate:  Ye thievin’ duck-legged,

y& and na ole cuss, ef the sperit moves
ye, go get a broad-rim hat at Goldin' an’
Coolc’s great stand at Jimtown.” The

side of William Bmith's pig-pen bore

this: « Bill, ye ornery sucker, come and
traid with Goldin' an’ Cook, corner
brick." Old Peter Gurley found writing
of the following import on his new
wagon-bed : “Ef yer dry or anything,
ye'll find a virtooous kag of rye licker in
the back room st Goldin’ an' Cook’s.”

On a large plank, nsiled to & tree at

Cannan's Cross-roads, all passers-by saw

the following: *“Git up sn' brindle!

Here's yer old and faithful mule! Come

in, gals, an’ get yer do-funny tricks and

fixins, hats, bonnets, parrysols, silk petty-
coat-gleaves, and other inducements!

Rip in, we're on it! Oull at Goldin' an'

Cook’s great corner brick."

Some people swore, some threatened
to prosecute, but finally everybod
lsughed, and went to the corner hriuf('
to trade. Jimtown became famous on
acocount of the corner brick,

The sun rose beyond the guagmires

of Jimtown, and set past the ponds and

and maple swamps to the west. The
winds blew, the weather was fine or
bad, the herons flew over, the blue-birds
twitterad and flew sway, the pee-wees
went and came, till & whole year had
rolled round, and now the brick store

flourished, snd there was a talk of a

railroad through Jimtown,

During this fow of time Big Medicine

had feasted his eyes on the bright curls
and brighter eyes of Carrie Ooﬁh’.ng till

his heart had become tender and happy

88 o child's. They rarcly conversed

more than for him to say,  Miss Carry,

look there," or for her to ery out,

“ Plouse, Mr. Cook, hand me down that

bolt of muslin.”" But Big Medicine was

content.

It was June again, about 10 o'clock,

and Big Medicine was slowly making
his way from bis camfoc.ahla bachelor

quarters to the cormer-brick. A pecu-
hiur gmile was on his face, his hoart was

fluttering strangely all on secount of o

little - circumstance of the preceding

duy, now fresh in his memory. Great
boy that he was, he was pcﬁ;:ﬁ over &
single sweet smile Carrie Golding had

the required money in silver,

RIDGWAY,

PA., THURSDAY, WN#-?ZT, 1871.

The muil hack stood at the post-offics

door, and Mr. Golding wns coming
thence with s letter in his hand. Big
Medicine stopped and glanced up at the
window, Thers slood Carrie. He
smiled and muttered !

“ Right wher I fust saw the swoet lit-
tlo thing I"

Mr. Golding passed him hastily, a

eat excitement flashing from his {ace.

ig Modicine iuad wonderingly after
his partner, till he saw him disappear up
the stairs, them went into the store-
room, He thought he heard a wild or
of joy, but it might have been the wind.

Yhen an hour passed, Mr., Golding
and Carrie came down to the store-
room. How strangely beautifal the
girl was now !

“Mr. Orook, I bave glorious news
this morning,” said Golding.

“ And what mought it be " suid Big
Medicine, as & damp chilliness crept
over him, and his face grew almost ns
pallid as the spotless bosom of his shirt,

“ The banking-house of Kelly & Krof-
ton has resumed payment, which will
give me back nearly all my lost wealth.”

Big Medicine was silent.

“1 have determined, on the moment,
to give you this honse and «ll that's in
it. 1 cun't take the time to write the
deed and fix up the matter now, but I
will not neglect it. Carrie and I must
hasten ut once to Oincinnati. The huck
is waiting, so good-bye, my dear friend ;
God bless you!” r. Golding wrung
his partner's cold, limp hand without
noticing how fearfully haggard that
Rowman face had suddenly grown,

“ Good-bye, Mr, Crook; come to sce
us very soon. It will be s0 lomesome
without you.” Carrie spoke thus frank-
ly ns she gave him her hand also.

Big Medicine smiled a great flaming
smile, but he spake no word, Carrie's
woman's heart sank uunder that look,
though she knew mot wherefore.

The haclk passed round the curve of
the road. They were gone, Big Medi-
cine stood alone in the door of the cor
ner-brick, He looked back over his
shoulders at the well-filled shelves and
mumbled out: * Bhe ain't here, and
what do I want of the darned old store ¢

The wind rustled the elm leaves and
tossed the brown locks of the man over
his great forehead ; the blue-birds sang
on the roof, the dust rose in little col-
umns along the street, and high over-
head, in the yellow mist of the fine June
weather, smled a heron, going to the
distant lakes,

He closed and locked the door and
went out into the woods. A month
passed ere be returned. Meantimo
where had he been? Ounly hunting for
Mr. Golding and Carrie. He found
them, after n long s.arch, in a splendid
cottage on the hights just out of Cin-
cinnati. Mr. Golding greeted him cord-
ially, but somehow it did not seem to
Big Medicine that Mr., Golding was
reslly before him, His heart did not
renlize it.

* Qarrie i8 in the garden. She will be
E]ad to see you. Go out through the

all, you will see the little gate.”

Mr. Golding waved his hand after the
manner of a rich man, as he spoke and
smiled patronizingly,

With a hesitating step awd a heart
full of unreal sensations, Big Medicine
strode into the flowor-garden. Budden-
ly & vision, such as he had seon in the
dreams of childhood, burst on his daz-
zled eyes. Flowers and vines, and
statues and fountains, on every hand
rich colors, perfumes so mixed and in-
tensified that his senses almost gave
way, long winding walks, fairy bowers,
and—music, He pansed and listened.
A heavy voice, rich and wauly, singing
8 love balled to the tinkling accompani-
ment of a guitar, and blended through
it all, like a silver thread, the low sweet
voice of Carrie Golding.

Two steps forward, and Big Medicine
towered nbove the lovers thus reunited
after s long separation.

Carrie sprang to her feet with a start-
led ery; then recognizing the visitor,
ghe held out her little hand and wel-
comd him. Turning to her lover, she
said :

* Henry, this is Mr. Crook, papa’s late
partner.”

Henry Marshal was a real gentleman,
80 he took the visitor's great hard hand
in a cordial way, nnd said that ho was
glad to see him.

Big Medicine stood for s moment
holding & hand of esch of the lovers.
Ha did not.spesk, but putting the sweet
girl's hand in that of her lover, he turn-
ed away. As he did so & tear—e great
bitter drop—rolled down his baggard
cheele. A few long strides, un:f Big
Medicine was gone.

Shrilly piped the blue-birds, plain-
tively saug the pee- wees, sweetly through
the elms and burr-osks by the corner-
brick blew the fresh summer wind, as
just at sunset, Big Medicine once more
stood in front of the old-building, with
his eyes flxed on the vacant, staring
window,

It was scarcely & minute that he stood
there, but long enough for a tender out-
line of the circumstances of the past
year to rise in his mamory,

A rustling at the broken lattice, a
sudden thrill through the iron frame of
the watching man, a glimpse of a sweet,
womanly face—no, it was a fancy.

Big Medicino raised his eyes toward
heaven, which was now golden and
flashing resplendently with sunset glor-
ies. High up, slmost among the burn-
ing clouds, & great heron was toiling
heavily westward, Taking the course
choosen by the lone bird, Big Medicine
went away; and the places that onoe
knew him kunow him no more forever,—
N. Y. Tribune.

The London Parliamentary reporters
have discovered that there is no plan
which succeeds so well with a long and
tedious speaker, as for no one to re-
port him. Owing to the increasing cir-
culation of the leading journaly, and the
urgent necessity of getling to press ear-
lier than formerly, most of them find it
uocessary to condense, if not omit alto-
gother speeches of members after mid-
uight, As & result there wre fewer
speeches at that hour, and the members

given him !

adjor earlier, The same plan ht
o tried with good effect in Gongrese”

Some Needed Inventions,

American invention has done its full
share in redncing the sum of human
misery. The world is debtor to it for
much that hes simplifiel labor by sup-
planting or supplementing muscle with
mechanism and machinery. The cotton
gin, the stenm-boat, the sewing-machine,
the mower and reaper, and many other
ingenious combinstions or applinnces,
have gone out from us to gladden the
world und receivo the grateful recogni-
tion of mankind. But enough is lett to
be done to oceupy the most inventive
genins ; and in directions which promise
ample remuneration to the fortunate
discoverer, Of these needed inventions
we may name & few, not necessarily as
wonderful or as widely influentinl na
those above referred to, but which are
none the less desirable, Moreover,there
is a fortune in store for the happy man
or woman whoshall first introduce any
of them to a waiting world.

Let us, first and foremost, in behalf of
the housakeepers of every civilized coun-
try, bespeak the invention of some safe
contrivance for the washiug of dishes,
which shall do this branch of domestic
work with the least possible drudgery,
Very fow husbands Enuw how large a
share of female human lifs is now worn
out both by mistresses and maids in
this lenst showy but most constant of all
household occcupations. One of the
greatest of women's wrongs, to-day, is
the compulsory sacrifice of her time und
temper to the inexarable claims of each
meal's crockery, IFven if her own hands
are not obliged to undergo parboiling in
the process, her cleanly tustes must be
outraged, and ber nerves shattered, and
her purse depleted by the slovenly or
careless mode of procedure whercby Bid-
dy bedsubs or breaks the fragile cups
sud plates. That this work, or most of
it, can be done by some nicely adapted
mechanical appliance, certainly srems to
be among the possibilitics. The only
wonder ig that it takes so long to hit
upon it.

Another great want of the hounsehold
is the invention which ghall render in-
odorous the kerosene which has come to
be the mainstay of most peuple outside
of the cities sssn illuminating agent, In
whatever shape it is used, the “scent of
the kerosene hangs round it still,” and
round everything else ay well. It does
little credit to chemical science and pro-
gress that so many thousunds of homes
should be obliged to implore, in vain,re-
lief from this ever present nuisance,
The man who will supply this desidera-
tum is sure of being hailed and paid as
an almost universal benefactor.

Another want is 8 smoke-preventing
apparstus, which will permit the con-
sumption of bituminous coal in furnaces
and stoves, The essontisls of a perfect
combustion are well enough known, and
the necessitics of this spocial case can be
theorized on ad libitum by persons who
Brofcsu to be able to do what is wanted.

ut in practice all their promises fail, or
if the tEin g is secured, it is at an expense
of money and complexity which malkes
it useless. Elso wa do our steamboats,
locomotives, and stationary furnaces con-
tinue their pernicions and disgusting
habits of smoking? If the invention
has been introduced into English use, ns
some insist, how happens it that the Cu-
nard steamers never have adopted any-
thing of the kind by way of showing us
how the thing is donet ~ This question
is one of great concern to all of our
country lying west of the Alleghanies,
and in the districts where bituminous
coal 8o largely predominates. A pract:-
cal solution of the difficulty would be a
blessing to Pittsburg, where a whi‘e face
is an ephemeral vision, und a clean shirt
is never seen.  Beeing that this fuel is
vastly more plentiful in the United
States than anthracite coal, and in some
sections is the sole dependence of the
people, there surcly are sufficient incen-
tives for the development of some simple
process of eliminating its only disagree-
uble characteristic. IHere, them, nre
some fine openings for ambitious invent-
ors. And when this order is filled, we
shall be ready with another list.—New
York Times.

Nervous Disorders and Good Living,

A man somewhat past middle life, but
whose years do not imply senile decay,
becomes unfit for business, fidgety, irri-
table, depressed, or even melancholic to
the extent of insanity. We hear that he
has been s hard-working man of busi-
ness, slways nervous, and very probably
an indifferent sleeper. Being most
heavy for sleep in the morning, he has
risen &t the latest moment, and, snateh-
ing s mouthtul of breakfast, hus hurried
off to catch the train or omnibus, wor-
ried and soxious lest he fail to reach
his office at the hour sppointed. At
lunch-time, if he be really hard-worked,
he takes, not a meal, but a sandwich or
biscuit, eaten perhaps standing, and of-
ten bolted in so great s hurry that di-
@r:stiun is difficult; he tells us that he
dare not take more of & meal in the mid-
dle of the day, for he would be rendered
unfit for the remainder of his work. In
the evening, with what appetite he may,
he eats his dinner, perhaps not beforas
hulf-past seven o'clock. ow, grnutinﬁ
that his dinner is amply sufficient, suc
a man lives on one meal aday with very
little besides, These are the persons who
cannot go on without frequent holidays ;
nervous by inheritance, they break
down because they are insufficiently fed,
A holiday, during which they live bet-
ter, builds them up agsin for a time,
again to break down; often to fall into
the condition sbove mentioned. Anoth-
er class smong whom we may frequent-
ly witness the same result and corres-
ponding symptoms sare the clergymen,
who for various reasons deny themselyes
an adequate amount of food, Whatever
the cause, certain it is that many of the
clergy break down in one or other of
the forms of nervous disorders slread
enumerated, and an enlarged distary is
to them & necessity. In low nervous
depression or melancholis, in bysteris
snd neurnlgis, the importence of sup-
plying & large amouut of nutriment to
the nervous system can scarcely be over-
estimated, as in many cases it will be
found not only an alleviation, but & rad-
ical oure,—Good IHealth.

How Bodies May be Frozen hy Heal.

The fact that there now exists saveral
mnchines which throngh the consnmp-
tion of coal produce ice, is one quite in-
explicable to many ; and perhaps while
we are enjoying our iced drinks, so
grateful in the hot weather suddenl
come upon us, an explanation of th
A Famnt paradox may not be unsccept-
sg . Thut heat should directly or in-
directly produce cold seems, at first
thought, an impossibility ; nevertheless,
in the laboratory of mature this is an
operation constantly going on; and it
is in this wise:

Whenever & body changes from a
golid to a lignid state, or from a liquid
to a vaporous condition, large amounts
of sensible heat disappear. Hither the
temperature (sensible heat) of the body
itself falls very much lower than it was
before in ita change of state, or sensible
hest is abstracted from surrounding
bodies to maintain the expanding sub-
stance to its former temperature. The
hent abstracted nnd stored up in the
body, so that it no longer produces the
effects popularly included in tha term
“heating,” baa been ealled latent heat.
Its amount varies greatly in different
solids, liquids, and vapors.

Now thero are two ways in which
bodies may be expanded, namely: by
adding to their hent—sensible or latent,
or both—or by removing the pressure
their surfoces sustain, Or we may, if
we choose, both impart heat and remove
pressure simultancously.

Thus the gas chlorine, when submit-
ted toa pressure of about four atmos-
pheres, becomes a liquid, and will re-
mein so as long as the pressure is con-
tinued. During the act of compression,
it gives off n certain amount of heat,
which is the exact equivalent of the
mechanical power emgloyad in redncing
its volume, When the pressure is re-
moved, it expsurls to itsoriginal bulk ns
a gas, and 1n so deing takes the same
amount of heat, from other bodies, as it
lost when compressed. Air, when com-
pressod, gives off heat, and nbsorbs the
same amount again when it expands,
In reducing the volume of bodies, we
may not only use compression, but we
may also abstract heat by bringing
them into ocontact with anﬁior bodies,
thus powerfully aiding the mechanicul
p:lwer in bringing about the desired re-
sult,

But mechaniosl poweris only another
name for heat, the terrestrial power, 1f
we employ a water wheel to generate our
power, we find this possible only because
bewt hus raised the water for us, If we
use wind as 8 motor, it is heat that puts
the air in motion; and if we employ
steam, we must do the samething. Ifwe
use an electromotor we find our materials
prepurud for us throngh the same agency.

The various ice machines employ
volatile materials such as expand into
Fu at ordinary temperatures, or at
east do so when atmospherie pressure
is removed from their surfaces. In thus
expanding they abstract heat from water
placed in suitable vessels, brought in
contact with the absorbing bodies. The
expanded gases are mext compressed,
the heat given off during the compres-
sion being absorbed by some other body
—most generally water, The condensed
and cooled materials are then allowed
to expand in contact with the vessels
containing the water to be frozen again,
and 80 on repestedly until iceis pro-
duced.

Thus we see that heat indirectly pro-
duces cold, and this is only an expression
of a general law. Nothing can gain
beat without loss of heat in something
elig, and though the gain or loss may be
latent and not appear in the tempera-
ture, yet we ma ge gure that the sum
totul 18 slways the same,

The Narrow«Gauge Railways,

The first locomotive built in this coun-
try for & nerrow-gauge railroad has
been completed at Philadelphia st the
Baldwin Works, for the use of the Den-
ver ond Rio Grande Railway., Its totel
weightin running order is 25,300 pounds,
of which 20,500 is carried on the driving
wheels. The gauge is three feet. The
wheels are six in number, four of them,
of & diameter of forty inches, beirg cou-
rl.ed as drivers, with the one pair of
eading wheels 80 arranged as to enable
the engine to run short curves readily,
The tender has four wheels, and can
carry 500 gallons of water and about
one and a half tons of coal. In the va-
rious narrow-gauge rosds in process of
construction or under consideration in
this country three feet seems gemerally
to be taken asthe standard of gauge;
but it does not seem that the question
has been as fully discussed and under-
stood as its importance demands, The
famous Festiniog Railway in Wales, the
first line of the kind to go into opern-
tion, is of only two feet gauge nominally
—in fact it is half an inch lessi But this
road was not built with the intention of
using stesm onit. It was constructed
in 1832 as & horse tramway, and was so
operated until eight years sgo, when it
was turned into a locomotive passenger
railway, and, contrary to the expecta-
tions of mearly everybody except the
self-reliant innovator who effected the
change, proved a most remarkable suc-
cess. The Department of Public Works
in Indis, after & long investigation, re-
ported in favor of a gauge for 5,000
miles of road of two feet snd eight inch-
es, but finally adopted three feet and
three inches. In Norway two roads of
three feet and six inches are in success-
ful operation. George Btephenson orig-
inally adopted the four-foot nine-inc
gouge, because it was used in all horse
vebicles in Englsnd. When the parts
of the first locomotive were put togeth-
er, for some unexplained cause it proved
to be only four feet eight snd a half
inches in gauge, and that was st once
without question accepted by railroads
generally us the best &tundurg.

At 8 certain hotel in Ohio, a lar,
mirror is placed st the enlranco of LE:
dining-hall, which is so constructed that
you see yourself a thin, cadaverous, hun-
ry person; but when you come out
m the table and look agsin in the
glass, your body is extended to the ex-
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The reeent censns returns for Ireland,
couts asted with those of the nnt thirty
years, show # stendy decrense in the pop-
ulation. In 1841, the population wus
§,106,607. In 1851 it was 6,574,278, while
this year it is but 5,402,868, nearly 400,-
000 lees than ten years ago.
Farmers in Wisconsin have engaged,
to n very considerable extent in tobacco
raising, the fields ranging in extent from
the garden-patch to forty acres, with
the majority from five to ten sores. Bo
many ohildren have been placed at work
in tEe fields as to seriously affect the
schools,

A merry, light-hearted damsel rushed
into a citizen's arms at Savannah, ex-
dlaiming, “Oh, you aré my long-lost
brother!” Bhe soon discovered her mis-
take, and rushed off in a confused man-

£ | ner, accompanied by her long-lost broth-

er's pocket-book.
Quilp and his wife had a bit of con-
tention, the other day. “I own you
have more brillisncy than 1" said the
womsn, “but I have the better judg-
ment.” *Yes," said Quilp, “your choico
in marringe shows that!” Quilp was
justly informed that he was a self-con-
ceited brute.
A clergyman was lately depicting be-
fore & deeply interested sudience the
alarming increase of intemperance, when
he nstonished his hearers by exclaiming :
“ A young man in my neighborhiood died
very suddenly last Bundey, while I was
preaching the Gospel in a beastly state
of intoxication.”
A dresdful catastrophe is rted
from the Btate of Zaoatecas, Mexico.
In the Quebradilla Silver Mine, on one
of the three great veins in that famous
region, s fire hes ocourred by which over
one hundred miners were suffocated.
The machinery and equipment of the
Mexican mines are quite primitive ; but
fatal neoidents from fires are not common
there, nevertheless,
A Cincinnati newspaper man, finding
himself in tho neighborhood of ong of
Brigham Young's wife, and having heard
of the terrible Fife the fragments of that
compound entity lead, burned with an
nmbition to reveal hor woes to the world.
He called to interview her, therefore,and
she went for him in words to the follow-
ing effect : “I ‘will have nothing to do
with you. I am perfectly contented. I
got everything I need, and have nn easy
plessant life.  Clear out "
Connecticut has a superior class of
dogs, if we may judge from a canine
specimen owned by J. B, Trowbridge, of
Canaan. Trowbridge made a journey
on horseback one day, and missed his
dog. The next day he missed his wal-
lat, containing $600, and on the second
day the faithful beast was found in the
rond watching the money, which was
ectirely safe. Such a dog would not
live long here unless bullet and poison
proof,
The lion and the lJamb have no excuse
for not lying down together any more,
At Woonsocket, tho other morning, &
cat, domiciled in a store, was found care-
fully nursing three kitteus and s young
rat. The kittens through the day were
removed, but the cat continued her
motherly offices to the rat, and when the
foundling was able to wulk led it out
with her own progeny, showing no par-
tiality, as becomes s proper parent.
There is a sharp rivalry just now in
Alsbamna smong different guano deslers.
One of them, by wuy of showing the su-
periority of his guano over any other,
says that a farmer recently put a sample
of it into his pocket, in which there hap-
ﬁened to be a carpet tack, and started
ome on horseback. Before reaching
his house his steed broke down, and the
farmer was at a loss to discover the
cause until he found that the carpet
tack had grown to be s long bar of rail-
way iron.

At the recent reunion of the class of
1868, at Vassar College, the followin
statistics were presented: Of the 2!
members of that class, 1 is dead, 4 are
married, 1 is studying law, 2 have en-
tered upon an advanced course of astro-
nomiuﬁtnd.isu in Camboridge, 6 are pur-
suing an extended course in the lan-
gueges, and 14 are teachers. To the
young mothers of the class, four daugh-
ters have been born, the senior of whom
was adopted by the class, and received
a8 & present s mossive silver cup.

Mr. Barnum is most respectfully in-
formed that the minutest manikin of
baby has been born in Manchester, Vt.
It weighed, upon entering this grest
world, only 24 ounces ; its face may be
covered by an old-fashioned cent, and a
lady's finger-ring can be slipped on its
arm. Itisa little baby and no mistake,
snd what a contrast it would mske to
even the smallest giant in Mr, Barnum's
menagerie |  Yet ull things go by com-

arison, for the Vermont midget ‘would
ave been a monster in Liliput.

They have horse flies in Arkansas,
These arrangements arenot, as the name
might seem to imply, ranked among the
sports of the turf, but are winged mon-
sters, u size smuller than prairie chick-
ens, with noszles like well-sugers, capa-
ble of boring clean through an avera
equine and clinching on 'tother side,
As far s heard from, the horses do not
seem to like them, but fly as soon as the
tormentor appesrs. This sccounts for
the name, also for the fact that the far-
mers are ohli to do cheir ploughing
by moonlight, when the insinusting
bores are at rest,

The Hartford Times tells of a Boston
man lately in that city, who ate raw
oysters off the shell till the waiter nearly
dropped from exhaustion ; then looked
at his watch and exclaimed, ** By Jove |
T've only got ten minutes to |;t to the
cars in, sund must break off right .in the
middle of & lunch. It's too bad—too
bad. Just my luck. Can't never get
enough to eat outside of } » f{.,
was ouly charged the'o price ot
twenty-flve cents a dozen foruics, lar
fat bivalves, and yet his lunch cost ﬁ
dollars and fifty cents. He made sway

and -four oys-

tremity of corpulency.

ters, which only served to whet his ap-
petite,




